SECOND SERIES

The .Owl that calls upon the Night

Speaks  the   Unbeliever's  fright.

He who shall hurt the little Wren

Shall never be belov'd by Men.

He who the Ox to wrath has mov'd

Shall never be by Woman lov'd.

The wanton Boy that kills the Fly

Shall feel the Spider*s enmity.

He who torments the Chafer's sprite

Weaves a Bower in endless Night.

The Catterpiller on the Leaf

Repeats to thee thy Mother's grief.

Kill not the Moth nor Butterfly,

For the Last Judgment draweth nigh.

He who shall train the Horse to War

Shall never pass the Polar Bar.

The Beggar's Dog & Widow's Cat,

Feed them & thou wilt grow fat.

The Gnat that sings his Summer's song

Poison gets from Slander's tongue.

The poison of the Snake & Newt

Is the sweat of Envy's Foot.

The Poison of the Honey Bee

Is the Artist's Jealousy.

The Prince's Robes & Beggar's Rags

Are Toadstools on the Miser's Bags.

A truth that's told with bad intent

Beats all the Lies you can invent.

It is right it should be so;

Man was made for Joy & Woe;

And when this we rightly know

Thro' the World we safely go,

Joy & Woe are woven fine,

A Clothing for the Soul divine;

Under every grief & pine